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A  MID-JOURNEY  GREETING 


Pausing  a  moment,  for  wide  is  the  view  o 'er  the  trail  leading  upwards, 
Lo!  I  have  climbed  to  the  half-way  house  on  my  journey  of  life;  and 
Youth,  with  its  vague  preparation  for  the  meeting  of  unknown  conditions, 
L,o ng  since  is  passed;  stored  power  now  demands  its  expression  in  actions: — 
Rearing  my  children,  my  dear  contribution  to  th'  next  generation; 
Learning  the  lessons  most  commonly  set  for  humanity  to  master; 
Breasting  each  possible  joy  with  its  sorrow,  each  task,  each  achievement; 
Spending  self  helpfully;  living  as  my  neighbors  do,  one  of  the  many; 
Feeling,  with  each  new  experience,  th'  currents  of  life  sweeping  thru  me. 
This  must  be  life  at  its  fullest,  its  flood-thne,  enriching  the  being. 
Greetings  I  leave  at  the  half-way  house  for  my  friends  passing  here;  then 
(Nothing  behind  to  regret,  all  looming  before  to  discover) 
On  in  wild  joy  of  adventure,  met  fairly,  to  th'  heights  of  wide  vision. 


PREFACE 


Excepting  a  few  good  examples  by  students  of  the  classics, 

Our  English  poetical  foot  is  the  primitive  Saxon. 

There's  not  a  new  rhyme  to  be  found  anywhere  in  our  English. 

The  numerous  polysyllabic  deriv'tives  from  Greek  roots 

Rebel  at  the  shortness  of  English  poetical  feet;  yet, 

If  used,  they  impart  to  our  verses  the  swing  of  old  Greek  lines, 

If  some  one  will  beat  us  the  time,  'twill  now  dance  you  some  measures. 

O,  Muse,  will  thou  deign  but  one  ride  in  each  vehicle  offered? 

The  opening  song's  to  th'  familiar  old  tune  of  dactyllic 

Hexam'ter;  but  sad  is  the  liberty  ta'en  with  the  hoary, 

The  classic,  of  meters.     O  get  thee  before  me,  O  Proof  of 

Mine  own  Disrespect,  and  we'll  see  if  thou'rt  black  or  but  grayish 

From  lack  of  true  color! 


A  BIT  OF  THE  EPIC  OF  OUR  DAY 


True  'tis  of  Theodore  Roosevelt,  leaving  the  White  House  at  fifty, 

He'll  not  retire  into  well-earned  repose  within  shades  that  are  classic. 
Energy,  earnestness,  force  such  as  his  must  carry  him  ever 

Onward  as  impact  of  pebble  the  ripples  in  widening  circles. 
Do  not  condemn  th'  great  chief  whom  we  love  unto  hopeless  stagnation, 

Only  because  'tis  to  him  we  have  given  the  greatest  of  honors. 
Right  it  is  he  be  now  leader  of  th'  world  powers  calling  Caucasians 

Everywhere  to  th'  inev'table  struggle  with  yellow  and  black  men. 

Rail  at  the  English  ('tis  all  in  the  family)  th'  Russiau,  th'  German; 

Only  remember  the  mischief-maker,  the  small  boy  of  nations; 
Only  find  out  what  the  brown  man's  cunning's  at  now,  my  white  brother. 

Saved  from  dismemberment,  saved  was  old  Chlna,  the  giantess,  sleep  bound, 
Even  as  the  realm  of  the  Great  White  Czar,  and  by  whose  intervention, 

Voicing  the  will  of  a  chivalrous  people,  protecting  the  helpless? 
Energized  striving,  then  cheated  of  th'  fruits  of  his  victory  —  beware 

Let  us  beware  him  and  millions  more,  yellow  and  black,  and  instate  our 
Theodore  Roosevelt  head  of  a  congress  Caucasian  for  th'  world's  peace! 


THE  BEST  AGE 


When  so  often  we  the  praises  of  our  childish 

Days  do  ring, 
Of  the  careless  preparation  for  the  action 

Time  must  bring 
When  so  often  we  reiterate  to  age  'tis 

Oue  must  look 
For  rewards  that  will  repay  us  for  the  bitter 

Fate  we  took,  nor  forsook, 
Will  not  someone  now  remind  us  'tis  the  busy 

Time  between 
That  is  fullest  satisf action  in  Th'  Accomplished, 

Self  unseen? 
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AT  BERKELEY 

(An  Echo  of  the  Best  jJge) 


With  high  hopes  that  I  was  bringing  in  my  journey 

Something  new 
To  the  regions  academic,  in  ideas 

(All  too  few!) 
'Tis  as  damp'ning  as  the  rain  is  that  is  falling 

Ever  more 
To  discover  all  my  efforts  amateurish, 

(Work  'em  o'er!)     Known  of  yore, 
In  the  eyes  of  the  professor  whose  sure  judgment 

(Learnéd  man!) 
Has  condemned  me  to  hard  labor  some  years  longer, 

If  it  can! 


RESPONSIVE 


With  my  life  force  to  the  utmost  of  my  power  held 

Strung  and  taut 
By  the  long  years  I  have  worked  hard  to  perfect  self, 

Shirking  naught, 
So  it  answer'th  the  vibrations  for  its  own  length, 

Always  caught, 
I  am  conscious  there  is  more  force  in  The  Without 

Must  be  sought 
That  will  vibrate  to  The  Within  as  a  full  tone, 

Thought  on  thought, 
Ere  in  sure  ease  and  with  good  sense  shall  my  last  best 

Work  be  wrought. 
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THE  MOTHER 


Work  lovingly  done  many  a  year  'scapes  from  my 

Willing  hånds. 
Greed,  coveting  good  come  of  my  pain,  marshals  its 

Robber  bands 
That  only  to  take  suits  to  its  need,  lending  me 

What  demands 
Care,  taking  my  time,  thought,  very  life-strength  to  its 

Ebbed  out  sands. 
Young,  feeding  on  heart-stress,  they  are  all  mine  in  their 

Swaddling  bands ; 
Grown  fat  on  my  life-blood, — to  the  World's  maw  as  it 

Gulping  stands ! 


EXCURSION  OF  THE  SPIRIT 


As  the  clod  that  is  my  body  was  so  weary  it  must  rest , 

In  a  sleep  that  would  refresh  it,  I  just  left  it  (as  was  best) 
For  the  life  that  is  myself  became  so  restless  it  must  roam 

And  exult  in  widest  freedom  some  far  distance  from  my  home. 
From  the  peak  that  long  had  towered  far  above  my  daily  round 

Th'  little  house  in  which  my  body  lay  too  small  was  to  be  found ; 
And  my  vale  o'  humiliation  and  the  hill  once  stayed  my  feet 

Were  one  dot  in  th'  horizon  that  encircled  me  complete : 
And  the  walls  that  had  inclosed  me  can  ne'er  do  so  any  more 

Since  at  will  'tis  this  wide  circle  of  th'  horizon  I  gaze  o'er. 
And  the  colors  from  the  red  of  the  low  sunset  o'er  the  sea 

To  the  violet  of  mountains  that  were  distant  far  from  me 
All  were  gathered  in  th'  dorne  that  over  arched  the  full  rainbow 

In  unbroken  white  light  by  which  I  saw  the  hues  below. 
The  reverberating  sounds  of  mighty  waves  that  never  cease 

Were  all  chorded  into  silence,  as  all  forces  into  peace. 
I  was  lost.    The  panorama  spread  around  me  had  no  lack 

I  could  see  from  such  a  height.     For  me  no  place  was  there  but  back 
Within  th'  bounds.     Now  I  am  thankful  to  enjoy  the  wider  view 

From  inside  my  faithful  body  by  the  light  our  work  we  do. 
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MY  NEIGHBOR 

(  With  Invalid  Daughter) 


From  over  the  boundary  line  of  the  roses 

One  home  from  the  other  dividing,  connecting, 
(For  half  of  it's  thine  and  the  half  of  it's  mine) 

To  tli'  wide-reaching  porch  of  thy  dwelling,  my  neighbor, 

Thy  family  life  now  concealing,  revealing, 
(And  thankful  am  I  that  a  glimpse  of  it's  mine) 

My  eyes  wonder  wistful  away  from  my  lone'ness 

T'  thy  oneness  in  patience,  unfailing,  most  loving, 
(The  family  virtues  of  Th'  Chosen  are  thine) 

Unswerving  devotion  to  th'  duty  that's  nearest, 
Example  most  precious,  uplifting,  assuring; 
(The  virtues  the  world  has  most  need  of  are  thine !) 

And  wonder  in  awe  how  great  will  that  soul  grow 

With  childhood  so  lengthened,  retarding,  unfolding. 
Much  good  may  there  come  of  this  sorrow  of  thine ! 


ADVISE  TO  THE  TIMID 

(Which  you,  I  hope,  are  not) 


The  wrong  doing  you  choose  fully  and  will,  do  it. 
The  whip  lash  of  results  springing  from  wrong,  bear  it. 
The  good  acts  that  you  choose,  trusting  the  right,  do  them. 
And  shirk  nothing,  bewail  nothing,  and  fear  nothing; 
But  love  goodness  and  seek  justice  and  do  something. 

This  metre  is  good  for  the  didactic,  which  some  of  us 
think  that  we  need  not,  and  many  do  like  not,  and  all  of 
us  want  not  too  much  of. 
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THE  WHOLE  TRUTH 


From  childhood,  we  love  light,  as  goodness, 
Avoiding  its  shadow,  the  darknes,  as  evil, 
Abiding  in  white  light. 

Between  th'  sun  and  our  eyes  will  swing  in 
The  three  cornered  prism,  error  misjudged  as  wisdom, 
Dissolving  the  white  light. 

For  him,  then,  the  red  hue  of  battle, 
The  yellow  of  gold,  or  the  green  tinge  of  folly, 
Perceiving  no  white  light ; 

For  her,  then,  the  blue  chili  of  duty, 
The  orange  of  splender,  or  violet  dainty, 
Perceiving  no  white  light. 

Like  half  truths  ungrasped,  lines  beyond  sight 
Aliure  us,  mislead  us  to  bogs  called  unreason  wild, 
When  broken  is  white  light. 

The  sun's  rays  combined  shine  as  wholesome 
As  th'  unit  of  duty — to  love  one  another — 
When  whole  is  the  white  light. 

This  movement  is  slow  and  it's  heavy.  I '11  try'  no 
more  whole  compositions  with  longs  so  entirely  too 
numerous  'less  all — all — all — all  longs  be.  I  like  it  myself 
tho-so  solemn. 
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THE  WHEREFOR 


If  knowledge  of  the  wherefor  of  these  verses'  composition 

You  would  gain, 
Regard  them  as  th'  exuberance  o'  vitality  relieving 

Restless  brain 
O'erfed  by  a  heart  swollen  with  sorrow,  to  distract  from 

Bitter  pain 
By  playing  on  a  wonderful  old  instrument  in  stately 

Organ  strain 
In  new  keys,  with  rhythm  longer,  a  music  that  Our  Language 

Can  attain. 
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THE  MASTERY  OF  MIND 


Although  slender  the  store  of  my  strength,  as  you  see, 

And  too  many  th'  demands  that  are  made  upon  me, 
I  will  call  to  my  aid  the  reserve  there  must  be, 

At  my  need,  of  more  power.  It  will  bear  me  on  still 
As  a  thorough  bred  horse  that  is  trained  to  my  will 

Over  deserts  of  monotony;  topping  the  hill 
That  was  hopelessly  steep.     So  my  Body,  in  the  role 

Are  you  found  (and  for  you  'tis  too  good  on  the  whole) 
Of  a  patient  obedient  slave  to  my  soul. 

Now  these  are  so  easy  compared  with  the  longer,  th' 
four  to-éd  of  feet,  that  they  seem  hardly  worthy  a  place; 
but  they  fill  out  the  list  I 've  attempted  to  give  of  the 
possible  meters. 


MY  COTTAGE 


When  I  stand  at  my  window  in  front  of  my  desk 
And  look  down  the  ravine  at  the  scene  picturesque 

In  its  framing  of  branches  that  gracefully  dip 
To  the  silvery  waters  that  outline  a  ship 

That  is  anchored  near  shore,  as  centre  the  isle 
Of  repentance,  steep  Alcatraz,  stands — the  while 

For  its  background,  the  City's  dim  hills  like  black  smoke 
In  the  light  of  the  moon  tangled  full  in  an  oak, 

And  the  terror  and  traffic  so  safely  away 
On  the  distant  shore  of  the  slumbering  Bay. 

In  protecting  embrace  of  the  hills  circling  round 
Very  peaceful  my  cot  is,  when  once  it  is  found! 
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ADDENDUM 


Quotations  from  the  Bible  and  Shakespeare  are  free  as  the  air 
that  we  breathe  unto  any  desiring  to  use  them.  Quotations  from 
elsewhere  but  seldom  are  worthy  the  trouble  of  branding.  I  don't 
mind  admitting  I'd  heard  ev'ry  word  that  I've  used  here  before  I 
did  write  it:  so  each  one  is  stolen  from  English.  I  judge  'twould 
be  well  then  (on  thinking  it  over)  to  mark  as  quotations  from 
somebody  every  word  out  of  metre.  Admitted  this  ponderous  tome 
doth  begin  with  the  fairest  e'er  ta'en  from  the  author.  'Tis 
lovelier  far  than  any  that  you  have  produced;  but  he  dåre  not 
pretend  to  predict  what  you  may  do  in  the  future. 

Not  one  of  my  friends  or  myself  has  neglected  the  round  of 
his  duties  to  aid  me  at  writing.  Forgive  us,  we  thought  it  was 
fun  and  too  late  do  we  realize  th'  high  moral  purport  of  striving  to 
banish  the  devil  of  fear  of  our  English  from  th'  half  of  this  planet, 
with  tricks  and  with  laughter.  Have  faith  in  us  both  and  we'll 
ring  you  all  the  variations  on  the  very  longest  of  the  most 
improbable  in  the  measures;  always  supposing  our  humor  doth 
change  not  from  playing  on  metre. 
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